A   LETTER   TO   THE   ARCHBISHOP

OF   DUBLIN,   CONCERNING
THE  WEAVERS.

MY LORD,

TTHE corporation of weavers in the woollen manufacture,
-L who have so often attended your Grace, and called
upon me with their schemes and proposals were with me on
Thursday last, when he who spoke for the rest and in the
name of his absent brethren, said, " It was the opinion of
the whole body, that if somewhat were written at this timex
by an able hand to persuade the people of the Kingdom to
wear their own woollen manufactures, it might be of good
use to the Nation m general, and preserve many hundreds
of their trade from starving." To which I answered, " That
it was hard for any man of common spirit to turn his thoughts
to such speculations, without discovering a resentment which
people are too delicate to bear." For, I will not deny to
your Grace, that I cannot reflect on the singular condition
of this Country, different from all others upon the face of
the Earth, without some emotion, and without often examin-
ing as I pass the streets whether those animals which come
in my way with two legs and human faces, clad and erect,
be of the same species with what I have seen very like them
in England, as to the outward shape, but differing in their
notions, natures, and intellectuals, more than any two kinds
of brutes in a forest, which any men of common prudence
would immediately discover, by persuading them to define
what they mean by law, liberty, property, courage, reason,
loyalty or religion.

One thing, my Lord, I am very confident of; that if God
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